| THE CAUSE OF CHRIST.

THE GREAT EVANGELISTS IN THE
CINCINNATI VINEYARD,

Mbssrs, Jones and Small's Wise Words for
the Wicked —Will You Me in Heaven or
In Hell & Hundred Years Ience?—Ser
mone That Seek Hearts of Mon.

BAM P. JOXES,

CixcisyaTry, Fob, 14 —The greatest crowsd
that bus yet pssomblad to bear Rev, Dam
Jones on any week night since Lis labors be
@an.  Mr. Jonos preached anvtber cffective
sermon, e (ollows:

*“Bravaren, 1 want to rand from the Word
fo-night, I* you wniss soms things I say,
You won's have missed moch; but lat us
E‘ktl vur prayerfal atteution to what God

‘A, will read from the thirty-ninth
clinpter of Ezoklol:

8o thou, ob son of man, have sst thee a
watchman unto the house of Tarasl; thera-

fore thou shialt hegr the word st my mouth, |

and wary them from m.."
“"When | say unto the wicked, 0 wicked
man, thou shalt surely die; i thou dost not
sieak fo warn tha wicked from his wes,
that wicked wan shall die jn his fsdguity;

Lut bis bivod will T require at t54us band.'

v \CiNavertboless, if thou warn tha wickad
ol his way Lo tare from {2; it be do not turn
sromy his way, beshall disin his inqaity;
bt thou Last delivered tay sonl’

*“*Theratore, () thott son of man, speak
¥you unto the house of Lirael; thus ya speak,
saying: Il our transgressions and onrsing b
upon ug, and we ping away i chem, how
shonld we then liv.t

"oy unw them, as I live, saith the Lord
God, 1 wve no pleasure in thie denth o the
wicied ; but that the wicked tura from Lis
way and live, Turn ve, turn ys, [rom your
evil way .| tor why will yo die, O, hous> of
Isrnel '

HiThorefors, thon son of
the children of thy people: The righteous
noss of the richieous saull not dovive him
in the day of his transgresson: as for the
wicked nuss of th: wic el hy soall nos full
thareby in the day that he turnetn from lis
wickeanoss: neither shall the righteons ve
nhle to live for his righteousness in tha day
that be ainnoeth’

*“When I shall sav to the rightecus that
hoe sball saraly live; if he trusis to his own
righteowsness, nnd commit inlquity, all his
righteousness sball not be remembersl; but
for hig inlgquity that be bath committed, be
stall die forit!

HAmnin, whon I say unto the wicked,
Thon sghalt suraly dis: if he turu from s
sin and do that which i3 Inwrul aod right.’

YWATE the wicked resiors the pledes, give
apgain that bo had ronbed, welk in the stat-
utes of life, without committing inlquty.
he shall stively Hive; be ghall not dis! '

*"None of His sius that he bath committad

ghall be mentioned unto bimn: be hath done

that which i3 lawful avl right; he shall
surely live)'

Yot the chilllren of Thy psople say the
way of the Lord is not cqual; but as for
them their way ia not eqaal’

YBrethran, wo read as

man, say unta

the text the

eleventh versy, ‘Say unto thom, as T live, |

suith tha Lord God, T bava no  pleasiure in
ulig donth of thoe wicked: bub thatins wicsed
tury irom  Liw wav ani live; tarn ye, turn
o from vour av.l
o, O, honss of lsracl?

YBrethren, in tho lesson T read in eonnee- |
tloa with the toxt we have the whole matter |

tainiy sot forth.  God had  said (roquently
o 1ha thitdran of man, *Come, lot us reasna
together atout these things' Godisnrea
gonable Ged, sand you are reasonnble men io
many things, and God challenzes yvou into
hig presence, and Hesnid, ‘Now 15t us rea-
son \ogether about this. T have no plessare
in the death or the wicked' In other worls,
T have uothini (0 do with the death ol toe
wicked.! 1say thers s nothing in the zrace
of Gou, antl nothinrin tha blood or Jesus
Christ, to save sp  lmpraiiant maao, 1
thare is nothing in the graos of God, wpoth-
jagin the marey of God, nobhing i1 the
atoninz merils ol Jewus Christ, to save any
minn who dotan® wan® to he saval
SThesy ary cloar, bonest statomonts of
faciieal seciptioenl truths, Thereo is noth.
pg in the Cinvinosatt Sogtbeern railraad’s

movements of {3 traing to'make von snp |

pur gools aver that road if vou don's waat
to ship them thet way, Thersis nothing in
thiv wnnagemont of the Cneinnati Southsrn
vond that can compel a man to travel over
fts lines If the man don’t want to go over

thom ; and we say hopestly anl emphatically |

that there is nothing in the atonemenn of
Jesuzg Christ to save any but the lost, and
no mun s loit, in A gospel sensds, uitil be
goes nd foels hvis los™. Wom o man pats
to e lust In this sonsy thank God ha 13 gat-
{inz to be found o A blwsd ssase] Your
palvation depenids on your paticnt contion-
aneer in well doing.  Whet isthe notation st
1agt!  “Well cone, thon good amd fuithful
pervant.! Not well comwenes!

“Hear me. God has oo pleasura in the
death of him that dis! My mother loved
me becauss sha has some of the nalure of
God in ber own heart: my wife loves ma ba.
cause gome of the naturs of God has been
poured 1uto hor Beart  Golis love, and the
grl!at storehousa of Hold's lova is His heart,
pnd we all draw from that storehoase; and
all the lova my wifa anl my chilirean havas
for me has been drawn from the great store-
houss of thy lovaaf Gol Diul my wife's
lovo save mel Did my mother’s love save
me from a wicked Jife! Mo, sir! No, sir!
In that sense God's love ean't save any man,
and it never did in that sense save any man
either,

“I dedlare it to'be as trua ns
my bitle that there is not a min here to-
night but what wmay be in beaven within ouoe
bundred years from th-day. There isn't a
man berd to-night HUt what, if hs makes the
choiee, he ¢an be in bhell in ons bundred
yoars from to-day. Those ten decudes will
#oon be gone, brethren, Oh, bow thsy timoe
flies] Loit's yeu and I sattle 1t to-night, ‘By
the grace of God, if that ve trus, I'll ba in
vither place a hundred years from now.' Wo
may be there in ten years, msybe in ten
maonths, maybe in ten days; maybe in ten
hours we will be in one place or tha other.
Prethreny let's choose tenight to giveour
hosrts 10 God and be in hoaven.

“‘Herd's a marchant thal's. besn merchan.
diging tan vears, and he's boon losing money
rigot slong, and now be's almost near to
bankrupicy, and he resolves he'il elose ont
his stoes on hand and quit the business and
go (0 farming. There's a business turn
nboot that thing, He @on’t want to go on
jo-ing monsy; he sees be's sinking every
vear, nud ha resolves tognit merchnndising
ond go to farming. Turging anay from sin
is Juxt ag notual ag iy thpt man turning from
ynerchandising. When 1 started to Music
Hall this evening I stepped out of the Gib
son Houm apd guss as actually es 1 turned
wv ba-k on the Gitson Hondeaod started to
Muosic Hall, jost that sect@ally must yon
furn vour back on your sivs and walk off
from tham. No fares about that

““4 groat many people in this world want
th ir pav bofore they do th: job. Thers are
twn Lal paymesters, oboy who pays belora
the fotn §sdons and the on® who nIver pays

w. adl; sl s ons thal never pays at all fs

| paoions, he sdd to tham, ‘Gool
I L]

ways; for why will ye |

154y |

that I raad |

tha bost ona, - bacauss if ho m{lhumanil,
before thoy do the job they will tall & thou-
rand o to getoutof itaod never do itatall
That's_the reasen tas don't pay you
good Presbyterians, Brotber Hopkio. in
advaude He don't pay you beecnuss He
thinks you may bave the idea you havo it

dead surs, and you might try 19 pay of on |

bim, He tells the old tashioned Methodist
1o keop n moving, because they think they'll
bave (0 wors bard to get to beaven and
they're afraid they will lose it and so they
keep on working and workiog, 1rldid
bave a dead wure thing on it, bretbren, ke
many of you, Idon"t believs I'd work an
other Hek or work as hard as Tdo 1 will
work as if 1 was bired by the day, and then
'l cling to thes cross as if 1 eouldo's work
a lick.

"8t Paul was tho grandest man God ever
mads, but the only troubls wis be conld not
fea the truth ot trat of the divinity of Gol

| But God took down bis Liggest cun amd

trougot bim down, but He noyver Bad to ase
it ou aoy other wan, It God was to turn
that gun looss on some of you He wouldn't
lenve a greasa spot.  Bonow bird, sitting on

| & funce walting for a cannon ball 1o uit niml

Haven't youany sense!  'If you do this, and
that and tho otber thing' Soms of you
tave sense, and that {s a gaod dsal to start
with, npd with alevel head nnd o dewrmi
nution to do wbat God wells yon to do, tha
opens the gats of heaven, nod in tagre you
will pass at last If you econtinue on that
lino

“What's the usoin forswearing ball-rooms
nnd then wanting to go back to them?
What's the use in giving up caras and sl
you're uearly dead to play earas agalol |
velisve in  Chrisdan hiberty, in a  tellow
getting religion wnd domg right, and 1
don't consider n fellow is sate uneil be doms
do o8 he ploasas Whenever you gitto
rubbiog up again ball-rcoms anl car larpoms
And theatsrs, sid sues, you make a mis-
take—you haven's given up anytaing. |
loved to dancs wad do s hundsed taiogs that
are wrong, bul, ns God §s my Jalge, 1 bave
had as much desirs w ga to u2ll as to 4 ball
rooi sines 1 gon raligoon,

“lhave ind as mirca cesies to oo to hieil
08 1o 20 into o salpon, an, n stlon 43 noib-
bz tut the an o-room to b 1L Yoa've ouly
g0t to go througy one more door and yoa're
thiare! I balieve fo s relizion that s:t5 oy ut
liverty and mates ns do ths thing: wa love
to do, and makes uslovo the thingk we
ought to do. You ean't turn tway hoeartily
to heaven, and vet long for the o shpos cf
Egzypt. l've gobt into Canasn now, wher:
the grapss and the pomegranat-s acd tho
Hzs cluster thick above my  bedl, npd [ cau
oat and rejoice. I have had envagh ol tue
Ioois and ontons. Ivds all eboes, 1 toge
God's Jove tv my heart, and pa. it on aud
1oliow His dir=ctions,

[ beard of & gamblir in Louisville whao
gave himaslf to God, apd ne joinsd the
churcl; and then ba wone on the strests
next day, and whon he et his form r com-
Y4 Coya; 1
will novey do tnese thines azain: snl unless
¥ou coma i the oehurch and waie a stand
wiohme 1 will ent your acquainianse to-day,
wnd cut 1t forever.' Tuat 13 what 1egll
wniing a steod.  And i yon wan? o ba re
Lgions take nstani! Taga n Wand! May
e gond Lord giove theso Paor Siunars grip,
EUip. RT.p Lt is what we want: th = nerve
L2 come up nnd our manbood, nod
taKo sides dit this grest moeal {ssoe.

“And when Gen, Hancoes vroppel ovar
dand without a word, ba passad int et rnity
without s momesn's notice, Anl ob, with
thess buings buporoing ail sround us, ba on't
we better utop! How moay more ssrmons
will we bear! How many more gricious
apporaimties wilio wo let pass?  Oh, brotaer,
Wuiever you do, do 16 10 & hurry, Yoa
can't o in o big 8 horey in this great
qusiden of preparing for eternity.  Ana
vattng Gol, woes o won preparss to die,
blen L 15 prep ved to live; be is e [InTrad
r every good worg aud  word, L 14 an
ummediate turclog awaey from sin that s
HACessary.

“An tmmadiate turning away!
of tols world 18 *We ura golog to be pe-
daons alter awhile'  Afwr oawbilel 1
nave been preaciing atout thirtsen years;
btk listen, brovher, as youny a preacher ns |
am I have preached o thousands of paople
who are this momoent in the ¢ magery. Ob,
sir, whon will you be toared  Whon will you
bo thered  Woen will you bp thered Foor
ald gray-heads | sinner, I have watehal you
night atter night. What do you want to
pus it off for! With every har silvered tor
the grave, and totwcing in your steps, will
you, will you, put thus great qoestion of
uby longad Young man, you may ba in
your grave first. And whatevor we do it
ought 1o ba doue quickly O, let us begin
to-night!  Lep us begin to-nigh,!

“Whoen Gen, Lee, under the apple trea at
Appomattox, banled his sxord 1o Gen,
UGraot, be said with his wholsa heart, awl
seid du for bis whole army: *We will uvever
tale up nrms sgoainad the grand old flag
agam!” Noo in two months, or fiva years,
bue never—uover—uoayer!

“Oh, God, Thou art better to us than we
know, Il & man bhad vald me wosn I was
powing down belore Gol, ‘In ioss toan fif-
esn years from to<day yon will be stanling
i AMusie Haoll, with sevan thousand paopls
wround you, proaciiog the gospel bo lost sin-
ners)! 1 could not bhava belisved 1, God,
Fuon  art goud 108 poor ginner. And you
will be astonisoed ot what Gl will do for

st you weill Jaal give up youar metnns s
Juss in propoeioa s8 yo glve Gold room o
work in your suul, ‘He will work for you
md help von,  God will take all the spaco
vou give [in: and Ha owill work that spaea
to the best saavanbags, just in provortion ns
b ¢an gt foo: room; sndl Ha will worsg it
g0 grontly that whesa you ses one erep yon
will Jast urn over 1o Him tha whole PImT
tatisa. Lot us torn over evarvthing to
trod to-night and torever, Taab is what wa
WAand.

“Well, vou g1y, ‘You argua thess things
that I eannoo undsrsanl them.' You
have understood them, Whatsvor visa yon
muy say agaiost maal tho jnlgmont, you
annod suy, ‘bhaard you proach two or Laras
weeks in Musie [Hall, bot I could not upder-
siand yon; JTdid not getb the ides yon wore
driving at? On, orotnsr, A have not only
sid it, bat T bavas said it <o that every child
bas un lerstood ma  Won't you bear mel

*“Why, sir, 1 got a legter from a man the
other day, aad sui | he: ‘Some of ths Chris-
tian peopla of Cineinnati are orving you
down becauss you say hall wo often.’  Look
bare, you ought to ke to haar that subjact
discusel, If T was going to emizrate s a
eountey 1 want to know all about it bofora
I go there. Tilon’t intend to go there, God
being wy helper, and 1 dop't raald muach on
thet suoject; but if 1 was some of you I
would gos evarything on that subject, and 1
would undersiand it the very best I could,
and then go thero.

“Hear me. Everv preacher in Ameriea
aod in Europe that has ever had any power
with God ao | with  tho Master has heilu\'el
in a real, genaite, §oriptural; burning beim-
stone beli, every ong of them, Now, wa avill

rRSOT

s

| ran back to Lather, anl Wegloy, aod Whit-

fald, and Melapebthon, nod Jonathsan Eid-
wards, and Spurzeon, and Charles G,
Finney, and we will take Dwight L. Moody,
wo will taie the men of this century thas
had power with God, and every one of them
balieved the word of God was trus, and that
thers was a real, genuing, seriptural, urn-
ipg brimstone bell. Now, what do vou say
to thatt

“Now, T wouldl take the word of Bpurgeon
before I woull $oke thut of auy of t si-
entifio men.  The fack of the mattes is that
ii anybody in the pniverse knows who it is,
it is the author of this hook.

“Anid, now, i1he means of turning, and
théem Iam done, I omve told yeu how to
turn; and then the neessity of torning, As
ona has put it, ‘Yon must turn e burn.’
And pow the woans,  What are thé means?

“rord, bero I am to-night, & poor sinner,
I give up and surrender fo the oross, 1 take
the line of duty yon mark outtoma.  Igive
myself to Thes trom this time on. Brother,
gister, won't vou turn to-night!

“Sinners. turn’ why will you dist
Yoar God an | Bavior asks you whyl”

“Woa't you, won't you turn to-night and
be saved forévert Turm] turs™

At tha closy of the sarmon nearly five
buniral people cama forward and exprossed
o desira 10 join the ehurch and andeavor to
Ivad n hetter lifa, At nsarly all the servicss
ot Trinity snd at Music Hall and at the
nosa dey moestings an average of nearly six

The curss |

bundred converts dally are mnde, and the
gool work is going on with a vim and vigor
that promiss mush for the fature. Tho
good iy permansot, and Dr, Joyca axpressai
tha belief that, despite what many ey,
those who have beon convertad by ths won
derful words unl work of ths R, Mr
Jones will by lead into Latter paths of lifs,
and they will eontinue in tham, as the {n
finsnce that has beeo stirrod in  them is not
of no evauescont or flesting charactar, but
it hus goae down deep and will remnin and
be parmanent;

il Grestest Carlosity.”
“Brotoreu, we will take two versssof the
Filty-titth psalm,  Let us listen to the dis
cussion prayerfully. Obl for the power of
irayer on the preacher tonight and on the
Vord, 0 thut every beart may be touched
| and every consoiencs moved,
*Cust thy burden opun the Lord and He
will sustan thee  He suall pever suffer tue
righteons 1o be moved Ha hath deliversd
| wy weul in paace from the battie that was
agaln:t mnwe, tor there wero many with mo.

* *Cast thy burden upon toe Lord.' 1 sup-
poso the groatest carluaity this world could
present to wortal gaze would be  an nonbar
dened buman henrt, o heart perfectly frea
fromy all care; all anxicty, and all troubls
and #ll digappaintmsal

| ol

“Four thousand yours ago & man of Gol !

said tunt wan is born
parks Ay upward,  Just as naturally as the
sparks ascenl from the burninog wood, so
upturaily is man boro unto troubls,

“After all, my brethren, it is not the part
of a philmapher to sit down and number his
troubles, and welgh bis troubles, and meas-
ure bis roubles, but it i5 the part of a phi-
losopher, tirsy, to classify his woables, and
Lhen kpow whnt s do with each class Now
Lhers are whint we deoominate real roubles,
and then thero sro weat we call imagingry
trouoles  Poor human patare, bow weak,
now fruil it is! Wa are always looking
arcund for spmethiog we're never going to
s We'ra always expsctivg something
that's pever going to happon, We'rs always
golng vut to meet somsliing that lin't com-
ing.  Poor buman natar:,

CNuw b is wiss at this stage of the dissus:
sion for us to stop and consider the twe
clusses,  That is all timooctant, Al trenhles
and all burlens may Lo classificd unler
Lhess two genersl hea ls=imaginary tronbls
and real trouble. I can fllustente (uspey
thao T can Lrng (F out any osher way., 1°i)
wpow what I mean by lnagloary creusle
by thisillustrat.on:

"“You've sovn o mother—one of thesa gond
kind of mothers, indulgont to her ehil lren—
nud belopging to that family of waioh she
wus the motber thers wasa nobly, gantles
horss; ho was widely Koown in th commu-
nity tor bis gentleness and waos eallod *Old
Joan.! The ald horss fairly loved the chil
dren in his equine wav, Why, they could
go down in the ot and fairly climb all over
bim withour fear of teing burt, They
could play sbont on tha grean seard nbout
im nnd old Jobn would walk around them,
nod it seomed ns if when bo put his hoot
duwn he sbook it ns though to makesur
that wone of the little fellows wers under
it when he put it down. Really, old
John loved the childrin, He wos n sensitil
old borse. Ha was more sensible in somes
thin & than was this mothar I rafer to

“Oe ooy the motoer, in woswer to the
chilaven’s desira, sudi: *Yon may hicch up
old Jobn and drive ontto Mrs. Seand so's,
but, chillren, e sure and com> back by 4
o'clocic,”  The children assntel to tue propo-
sicdom, hiteaid up old Jobn snd drove away.
Bye-and bye the clogs struck four. The
mother listeped 1o the clock, and when she
saw the haaps point fo 4 she wenb to the
door and looked, and when soe di-in'l see the
caildran sha gatd, *Why, thosa ehildren wers
to back by 4 o'clocs, and they never de
coivad me bafors, wnder  what's the
matter with them, I isflad spuwathing
hias bappened.” Sha waits five misubs; and
then she, lookel oat ol the window and
guid, ‘Oh, how foolish I was lor letting
thoga ehil fren driva that horss off. re-
member now that thy other day when 1
drove old John down the road hg took o fear-
ful fright, and [ said then, ‘Lhose ckilidren
shall paver dre.ve that horss again.' Then
again it hasn't been more than two wesks
ginee 1 bad that terrible presantiment Chat
that borg=s was going to run'away and kill
every child I had *

bkt wine,! siid the husbapd, *‘that was
somatbing yon eat, There is nothing in
presentiments’ She then said: ‘0 wont
vou te get your hat rizht away and go and
iong after thoss ebildren. Tknow every ona
of them is kitled by this time.' *Ob! hush,’
saldd busband: *they'll be hore directly.’
‘Husbopd,' she seid, ‘it yon don’égo righs
away il go m_\s--]:.' and he knows what
that msans, anl be moves out,” and he just
about gets 1o the bottom stop of the front
porehy and rbout the time his foot siriies
the pavernent here com:s oll Jola jogeing
up, with all the echiideon safe, and moher
looks ont the dogr aud she s2es the children,
with their taces all miight with joy at their
visit, and cld John s unding rhere, as faivh.
ful as life, and dhe walks off into hr room,
und she buries hor face in ber hands and
says.  ‘OU! what s goose I've been.' Breth-

ren, she wis, too,
lovk wal

nute trouble As the

“The worried braip, fevorad
nervous tread of many o man in

this lc;w& i
t4l 8 too plainly that there's a man that”® W b ve

beon working out the problems of life up to
1, 2ond 8 Jclock, instead of velng asleop. [
like tha (e of that fellow who, when n
man was welking about in the room over-
head w; tha hobsl, and hy coulla's go to

gieop unil anout 2 p'elock, god un uutl’“‘r'n?

up-sinirs nnd said the ocoupant of tha roown,
‘Look hers, my triend, [ ean’t go to sleep
with you pacing up aal down tas flyor all

night, \f'lr'lhnl“ the matter with yout” ‘Why,'
sl the fellow, ‘I owe §10,000, and it's du
to-motrow, sn i I bavadous my bast has I
enn'b gob the monay,” *Hava yon done vour
hest, inquired ths fallow from balow, *Yas,
I've dons my very best,’ replied the man,
*Well, then, you o and get in thst bed and
go to aleep, and leb the other fellow do the
walking., He's tha ono to ba troa bled now,’

“Thai's my doctring, brothron. When
P've dono my best the otber fellow ecan do
the walking from that timson! Whn I've
done my best I'm going to te liks the fellow
in Chicago I bourd or. The fellow ‘broke,
woent bankropt for £310,000, and another
fellow stoppel him on the sireel and wantel
to conldolp with bim, and the man gald:
‘Fricwd, you needn't svmpathize with me;
1Vs iy erisditors that nead your sympathy.'
I'm going to bae serppulons and do my Lest,
buc at the same tim: wuen I've done my
best T am going to bed ab night, and I'm
going to sleep thmn,

“A bhome-made trouhle machine! Ever
sea anel! They're something like the old-
tastifoned lopms rhe sisters, used to work in
toe oid Limss. Pve sesn tha old sisters weav-
ing with them; they bai a shyttle in both
handzs, a broch+ in their wouth, and they
wera eveérlastiogly treading with their faet;
why, they had to work all over, through
aud thronzh. Pve seon many an old siscer
start ber troubile maching and work it all
over trom hesd to fout as hard as sho could
go it! What's the use of Hoing that?
~ “Just think of a sister asking ths Lord to
pub out the fire in hér: roass, and the houss
am't even vn fire vetl The Lerd ain't going
to bother about putting out a flre whan the
fire hasn't started yet. It's all tomfoolery
to go to the Lord with borrowed troubles
nul asking him to reliove you. 1f the waolf
is at the door shut the door in his face; and
if the call is & goinz toeat up the grind-
stone, why 1at bim eat it You con ge: a
new one! This everlnsting ding doong and
worry over nothing! Looking for something
that's never going to heppenl Expecting
sometuing thei'.l never transpire! Everlast-
ingly goinz out 1o meet seinething that ain’t
ceming! Brethren, loUs quit that!

“1Ins burden of guilt fn ths cass of Judas
Iscariot made bim rush out to the brink of
a fearful precipite, make & habgman’s

| noose, and in bis despalr nod agouy kill him-
slt! Ob, how mwavy wmen have suicided
from this ope caus:—a burdea of gualit!
‘Guilty when | Jook at the past; crushed
with the pressnt, hopeless for ths future!
and then the bright blide entersthe bares
left breast, and the lifebloed eomes gushing
out in & dark red siream from his beasi]
Goilty! Quiliy!  The burdwm of geils! Ob,
brothor, ther= is & resoedy for ye.. There
= @ nlace of refuge for yom o go, Tuank
(A :hat in this old world losded withh th,

burdans of guilt thers Ia. a place whers you
may go wml east your burden down awl
comp away singlny:
‘Now not a wave of trouble rolls
Avromn ) peaceful broast.’'
“Thavk Gud there is sueb # place In this
sio and guilt-burdoned world, whore we
chn lay our burdens down and rejoice and
rest in God, our Savior,

“There’s a burden of anxisty
knowas what that mother’s hourt
noy mau, woman or child will overbaul the
lutters | have received since | bLave been
bere in Cincinoad, esnd waill  pesd toe
wttors and messages aod requests 1 bave
read, ob, brother yon will kouw then what
burdeus of unxiety rest om the hearts of
mpny preople (o Clocinoatf, You will know
then wbat It is to ache from Bead to foot
veesust of the fearful falsehood of anotber.
Boys, iet mw talk to you a mioute!

“Mother bas got enouzh to cars for yon,
my boy  1saidonea before since | Luve
veel bere in this city, and I repeat it to-
vight, a man aiked we ons day, said be
Joves, what am 1 to do with my boys!
They are dissipated ; they are breaking their
motber's heart. Why, Ler lite-blowd 18 fud
ing out of her belog day after day; sbe is
vol‘ng grav and wrinklsd and her heart is
uroken already, and she will be in her grave
in two more years, What about my T}u}'a:
what muast T do with thoss bays?

“ITdou't know; it is the bardest qusstion
in tue universe, But whbensver wmy two |
boys begin to break their mother's heart,
snd fuding the blrom from ber ebeeks, and
turnlng her beautiful bair gray (o my pres-
ence, und | scs they are killing thelr mother
by the inch, 1 am going to call the boys
down some morning and say, ‘Boys, go back
snd load your breech-loading shotguns up
to the muzzle, and slip into vour mother's
room some morning while she is asleep, and
I want you to firse hoth barrels at your
mother ana kil ber on the spol.  Kill ker
now and le: Lher go to beaven' Doys, you |
ure doing that, some of yon. God pity the
Loy thet will put bis toob and beal on his
mother’s hoart snd crush her life-tlood out,
Bovs in this town are Jdoing that,

lowe to hrow my o, m around my
precious wife's nock  oceznsiopally  and
sy, ‘Wife, l must nsik vou ong more tima
to forgive me for the way I usad to do io
my wayward lifo,' And Liofore the angels
of Geddn beaven I want the privelege at
teggiog her pardon for the way-
warid life Iled the tbree firat yoars of our
marriod lfa

“Why, wives have writtan to msabout
thair husbapds: ‘Mr. Jones, intimate from
the pulpit that buspanids ougot not to be un-
iind to their wives. Mr, Jones, say some
thing {rom the pulpit to touch & boy's heart
that bus slrendy broken a poor mother's
tiears.'  Ohb, bovs, 1at us stop to-night! Let
us stop to-nightt Anl let us say, ‘God be-
ing my balper, 1 will never burdao my loved
vnss' heart any longer. 1 won'v do it

“1 was reading this focident somo days
ngo where a doz:n women were sitting in a
Em'i--r reheavsing their troubles. Ome told
wer troubles, another told her troubles, an-
otber told ber troables, and on until eleven
bad spoken, and a pals, sad face present
bad not spoken a word. They turnel to her
nod said, *Tell us what your troubles are?’
And she said, I have listemed to you all,
wmid you know nothing what troubles sra.
will tell you mine singy vow have asked for
them, I was ralsed o afaence and weaith;
so was my hustand. After we were mar-
ried he bought & ‘beautiful placa on the Sa-
vaunah river, and thera wa lived in our
renutiful home, and in the courss of years
Giod blesseidd us with four children. Ouoe
vizhe I awoke in my room and 1 dropped
my hand out of bed and it dropped into
water, I awobke my busband and be arosn,
The water was already a foot desp above
the floor, and my busband gathered mysell
nnd the children and carriad us to a small
raft nosar by. Anl the water ross very
rapidiy. And mwy busband said, “1 will
tase you ond the baby tirst to the hillside,
and then coms back for tae other children.’
My busnand earriad us over and then went
back; and as the moon was shining upon
the fiood, the rmit wes carriel away, and
my husband sank out of sight, and 1 have
nevar ssen him sinca,

“ <Hat, shs said, ‘that wasn't the troubla.
I saw ths walars riss anl ecarry my thrae-
vaur-oli ehild out of signt, aal I have nover
wan iL since, Bub that wasa't troubls,” And
shoe savl, *Lsww the water risa ahove the
hoad og tho next, and itstrazzled and passed
out of sight, Aund cthon I sa6 therse aotil the
water hnd risen above the Lhiead of my lirst
born, and I saw him swept away, and I have
vever ssen bim sives,  Buat" she sald, ‘that
wasn't troubls, T was left a widow, with
just ona littie boy in my arme, I speoat my
whaole life trying to rear bim right, I sent
Lim off vo callega,’

“*] sant him to collage.'! That is the
spitoms of the demnation of thousands of
toys. ‘I st him to college’ Now, sir,
you sirike mie at w point where I am readv
o say this: It is a question in my mind
whotier 1 will ever sond one of my boys o
sollega or not. ‘Yo' you say, ‘vou ars ops
pospd 1o eduestion,' No I ain’s But I
would rather my voy would be sitting in
leaven learning his A, B, Us than siitiog
jowe in beil reading Grook, You had bat-
ter watch; you had bectar wateh, It 1 had
8 gobd Loy thal was loyal to Gol and to the
Hzlit I moght trust bim at collage; butif 1
ot a wayward, dissipsted boy 1 will

Oh, who
Livara 1t

i f
siEisl ol

aever send him weollige §o gol shut of him,

Doyou hear thal! You m ke n mislake as
Irunz as ewdrnity, Anl thers is imany a
(ather gyauing s boy to  collegs beeaysw he
don'e kuow woat elsy to da with him, You
huve mnie a nistake] You have made a
mistake! o

“You bod botter get that boy to steal
something and bave biin sant to the peniten-
tiary. Thatis my ewndid Jlu ng"m. Fora
no-account, wayward and dissipated boy
tha penitentinry 18 just as tino a placansa
collage, beeousy he will mot only diss pate
at colloge, but riig evary other boy that he
can geb tis bands on. Let him practics on
pconviet it be wants to rain anycody.

“I'iank Gol for the eross, 1 bave shoul-
dired my ecoss sametimes when L thooght it
the biggedt burdan 1 had to earry, and L
bave carrind that cross antil it was more
then [ eould oarey aud 1 fell down; but as
s001 as 1 £4] Jown God put legs to the cross
and hs pat me on it ani He suld it shall
carry you vow. Blessad be God for the
orass that was o burdsa ones, and yst eur-
ried you safely iuto tha haven of God,

“ILdon't cars what your buriden ol trou-
bles are to-night. God savs: *Cast them
upon me, amd 1 will sustain you,’

“I have seen a wile pray for ber husband,
nnd hs want to the bad anl went to thy bad.
Aund | have seen my own pracions wife say,
‘I am broken down with ths burden; I will
bave to giva it up.”

“Ihe was ahout to give it all up in despair
when God swept me into the kingdom of
Christ, and Isaid, ‘Glory to God!  He bas
deliverad my soulin psace from the battie
against ma.' I thought I had to give np in
despair, but about that timas he brooght ma
nto victory, and now 1 shout over victories
unknown to mens, Maony a man has been
readvy to give upand been on ths verge of |
despair, but atout that tims some proviien-
tial influenra eams along and swept bim
into ths ebureh which hs thougbt ha woald
never reach, Many a time the old brethren
bave gatherad tozeéhsr and thought toe |
‘hurch Lad about reashel  its end; thought
that they ware not doing any lfo«d, and
atoit tha b thak they wera ready to glve
up alopz cave soma influence and swept
hundtasds amd hundreis isto the church,
und tha old brethren chTFe-.l their hands
nnd eried out, 'Glogy to Go s hath de-
livera1 our syuls m ths batble that was
azaingd us’

“Sjster, brothef, mon, listen to-night
Youem's go out ninn.» to fizht the battio of
right—0ad won't et you. Ha will mage
apgels pitch thair tints aconnd you, and
NEKS ood mon of eapth stand by you,
and God himselt willba your frienl. Giory
ta Goll, your dab’t go by Yousssilt It tie
devil sa¥d Vo ur) Lo Weakity walk or start,
tell him God.is wi'h you

“Brothran; ol us all star® that way fo-
night.  La art & bettsr life, and it you
do stact to od will be with yon Ho»
will help you the Brttle ™

ram Sanall,
A fine wa¥isics asrnibilad n%\htnhnr

Mam . Samll. ‘Hy Loadeth Ma'' wassuas:
and requesis for praysra weremwade A

young man whe had been converted jo the
ponilcotinry, out recently on parole; An.
xious sivter wakod again for praver for un-
converted DI‘O&W;E[G‘ for Young Mon's
Christian  sssoeln in Oakiand, Cal,
makod for, nna the Youny Msn's Chr stinn
conventlon at Oberlin Dr. MoPhisrson tusn
ferveutly prayed oo thess spaelal requosts

Sum Swails text was taken from the
twenty-fourth varss, sixth thapter Matinew:

'No man cen ssrve Lwo masters; for
gither he will bate the one, aod love ths
otuer, or elss e will hold to the one ami
despise the other. Ye cannot serve God and
maimmon *

“Tuis I n divine declaration. Aod it isa
divius declaration of & truth that wa appre
bend naturally.  You cannot serve twa
masters.  If you begin to ssvve a master, he
is entitled to all your servies, You cannot
rerve two musters faithfully, whoss interests
ure directly aotagonlstio. In all the ex-
amples we bave among mend that stand out

{ strongly sod cléarly, are thoss whose allegi-

unce Lo their cause was unswerving

Lo plain unvarnished truth, the declara-
tion Is that you cannod serve God and the
devil at the sume tims  You must give en
tire alleginoes to Giod or else go over to tha
side of the devil. Too many men ars just
uow compromising sith the devil just out-
gide of the kingdom of God Thers ars
soms who are making allowaneces for special
LIV EY

“Pervertod love degrades s man into
Heentionsness and a pandering to tha basoer
pussions, A man has to take the mantal ac
quirements God has given him and appro:
printe them to bis service or elss give them
over to this mammon of unrighteousness,

*Wao are electors in this world, and every
day we nare recording our electoral privi-
Jeires eithor for or . sgainst God A man
who bas a politieal opinion at all, is proud
of it. Tenn always find vut where a man
atands politically, But hers is the most
moementons contest of all earth! And yot
men will dally, wi'l secrete their opinions,
I tell you, mv frisnds, you ¢mbs a mpg-
wump in politios, bue you canl't bs a mug-
wamp in ths rolgioss Lifa You must
nlign yourself on ofie or the otber gide of
this graac question of life,

“The first thing n toreigner lapding in
our country asks is tha privilage to vota
He: ts most anxions of allthings to ges hold
of the ballot that is to hslp control the gdv.
ernmental torces Shat ars to coatrol him.
But this is a temporary affair compared
with the question of alivglaney wo owe aud
slould b anxious to render to Gal

YA muan wbo ix a scalaway Is the man
who gets all the benctiis and privilagw of
religious lite, and whan the timas comes for
him to act and show whera be slgods, he
iushes Lo some bomb proof and hidas him-
aolf, .

“It is easy tosee how Cinclnuall stands
on tois gobjret,  She hus got hor sizn ont,
It {2 sppareot all sloat us, But while yon
e ollowing 3,000 salopns to devastate your
lair city you ars net duiug your duty, [he
poor wretch in Bucstown s condemned
and convicted and punisbed for his evils and
crimes, but yoar moyn in your fine club
honses nre vobing and acting in ths same
lina, Yet your wayvs ara gilded with pe-
spectability forsooth, nnd you escape, and
the lower strata ol someby are punistml,

“Let me toll you, you all bslong to the

same party and you will ail b put into the |

ame hell together, [Applouse,)

“I"linve nover been g compromise man;
I have never basn o mugwunp in politics or
i religion. When in the evil of my ways,
I was never hatf way aboutit. [ went the
who'!e hog. Now thnt | bava had the way
opaned befors ms I sball devoby mvsall
wholly and ndrassrvelly to the proclaiming
of His cnuse

“Would yon rather ruls in bisll than sarve
it haavent

“The statne of the immortnl Lincoln in
tho graat capitol builling at Washington
has alwavs won from ma n fervent glwnes;
pvan when pnssing it o1 desultory errands
It showed the simcikles: of tha poor slave
stricken off. How many to-dey arastrivs
ing to have their shackles stricken off?
Glve your hearts to vour Jol and have
yvour bonds taken away, sn! stand out a
free man bafors God and man, ™

Mr. Small's pictors: of the freed slave
knecling at Lioeoln's feot on the famons
status ia Washingtou and his tribute to

Lincoln brought ou: the most enthosiastic |

applause, and when be sppenled to men to
flas from satan's power and have their
shackles of sin stricken off’ by the Great
Hmancipator of men, the most fervent
nmens went up all through the congrega-
tion.

Ham Jones says not only many bright

things, bul a great many things that are

salid, wholesome truths, In a sermon ab
Music Hall be gnve ont thess thoughts:
“The atonement of Jesus Christ is for
thoss who want to oross over to the king-
dem on it You'll have to planik down threa
cents At the entraucs O the suspousion
br.dge down vonder, but Llessed be God i¢
will cost you nothing to go over to the other
side whers God and peace and happiness
reign.  Brother, will you go therst God
suld to the righteons, ‘Coadious on! Go
on, brother, wors on, pray ou, and, goe oy
your way rejolcing—.on' swopl
wicked 1 say, brother, haltl stop!l’ Tarn
sbout and go the olber way! Oh, while
willions are vealed heavenward to-nizns,
will every msn that 18 headed bellward wuro
roand sud foliow the giod of eardh to a
better and grander world, to a notler exist-
encs; and while the churcn of God is march-
ing on, part nave crossed aond are crossing,
and we ars: marching along in a grand and
glorous canse, wbhat will we say to the
wicked?  *Coroe thouw and go with us and we
wiil do thee gooi,' Whyi Because the
Lordihad propusal good concerning thea.
“U'ual’s whnt wa say to you te-pight. It
is what Gol says, and 1 repeat it again—
hesven is & propared ploes for the preparad.
It yon want to go to heaven, tho prepared
place, then you wul bave to prepars for it
‘1L go to prepare a place for you,' said ths
Lord. I kirn that matter all ovor to Him,
il L kno v it wiit be agrand place, winh il
the neandies nnd adoroments of hesvenly
architsctars, Oa, Mester,. L doa's trouble
mysof about what Yhon wilt do- forme, 1
am not thunkiog whether | will be com{orta-
ble in beavan—I am thinkiog sll the time
wili Lever be tit and mest tosotsr the hovss
the Jesus wiid propare,  That's ths guestion
w.th me and wilh you—L's n quesiion ol
fitness,  God gives every man a falr chaunes,
“Hore's n merchan: thet hps besa moar-
chandising ten years, snd be's bien losing
woney right along, auvd
near t2 benikruptey ' aod be resolvas ha'll
olose ont his stock on nand and quit the bus-
inie=s and go to farming.  Toards o bosingss
turn pbout that thing, Hs don't want togo
on losing money; bestwes hy's sinking every
yenr, and bs rosolves to guic marchandising
and go te farming. Turning away trom
sin s just as saciual os that man terning
from merchaniising. When 1 searced to
Musie HUall this evening [ stappel o of the
Gubon bhouse, and jast ms actunily asl
twnel wmy baes on ths Gibson bhowss and
startyd to Musie Hall, just th o setually
must You turn your back oo your sios and
walk off from thém. No farce aboub that.
“Raligion, atter all, is nothing but sanoti-
fied buzness.
“What's the us in forswearing ball-rooms

{and then wanting to go back to tham!

What's the uss of giving up cards and suiil
you're nesrly dead to play cardi again? I
belleve in Caristinn liberty, in a fellow get-
ring religion ani doing right, and 1 don't
couslder a follow is safo nntil he doss do as
b pleasa, Whenever you get to rubbing
up against balirooms and cardrooms snd
tucatres, and such, you make a mistake—
vou haven't given upanything. 1 love to
i neae mpd do a bhundred thinge that are
wrong, but, as God is my juigs, I hava had
ns much desire to go to as to a ball-
roowm sincs I got religion.

“] have bin i a8 much desira to go to hall
&% to g0 into a saloov, and a saloon i= voth-
ing vut the ante-rootn to bell. Yoa've cauly
ot to go through ons more door ani you'ra
thare! | believe in a religion that sota we
et liberty and makesus do the thingas we
lowe to do, and make us love the things we
ougbt to do, Wou osn's turn away beartily
to beaven, and kmrgl::nlbo 1l -stipots of
Hzypt s gut into now, where
the grapes and the pomeéyranaies anl figs
cluster thigis shave my bead, snd [ can eat

lo the |

pow he's aluos: |
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wud tefolos. T lave bad enough of the lf .
and onions, 1t ig all eholoe. taks Godh
lova 1o my bearty wud pos it on sud fo low
I:ll.} ir:eilum foy. Mow | th

At mbans 3 ow here they 4
ths good and the ,lvlcl. the drunk n'ml.l'b"o
sober, the truthtul mvd that whico is falss,
and the good aod that whick & not good.
Now evorything that (s wrong, | iake
beart off of those things aod pis 15 oo Uioas
thnogs which are righc.  And s man s never
converted until he is convertel trom thy
wrong aod convertad to the right.”

“shaken Over a Coftin.”
“Who shall dwell in Thy boly bilim
" ‘He that walkoth uprigatly and workoth
righteonsness and spoaketo the truth in his
lisnre'

Anldso on througk the lesson, Mr. Jones

o ths begioniog, remarked: “‘I know of no

Lutter way of proceeding than ) discuss

this patlm you bave jost road. [ like that

good, old-tasthioned, overyday practical re-
liglvu-~the kind of religlon that you can
cArry boma with you or to your shop or
oftlea—the religion that will muks mes a good
futher or o good merchant, When your pas-

tor Lok me that be would like to proened o

the recuiar way with the church sarvies this

moroing 1 remark <l *Brother Reed, you
worship by the discipline. Do you live by

ItF Toat's the question. ‘It we don't, just

that fur are wo disloyal 8o God. Ths Meth-

odist church ts only s few practicsl rules
for living., Ir you think its disciplins too

hird on you, lot's take up this psalm, It s

Lundred times strioter on us poor fellowm,

When you go awoy you can's say { wos dis-

cussing theologicnl dogmas in which you are
oot wtorested, The first verse of thad
psalm colitains two questions, and the others
that follow the answers *Who shall abide

ii. Thy tabsrnacie!  Who shall dwsll in Thy

boly hill¥' Literally traoslatod, that mes

‘Lornd, wao's tit to bs in the church, an

who will nitimately got to hsavou? You've

hanrd wf young men stodying law and

henrd peopls sav, ‘He's not fit to 0

lawyer. Has might make o good nwrobant

or farmer, Lut bo has pot the charncteristios

or acquirsd rosouress to make an attornay, *

Or a young man reads moedicioe, and it {s

s1fd of him, “He might do lor & blacksmith,

bub ba'll pever make a doctor.' How often

10 yon hear the remark, ‘Ho's not fit for
ghurch. A man may & firet-closs

vard player, first-class on beer, , but bhe
lopsm'c  fit tha  qualifieations of @&
chureh membor at all  And 1 tall
you when n man says of you, *You'rs not
fit for & choreh,! he's smid a prasty rough
thing on you, and you'd battar look out. I

ion's know whe's fit.  Your pastor dossn't

lkvow. David went to the Lord—went to
bendquariars—when he askal: ‘Lord, who
[shull sbide in Thy tebernasle? I might
surmise and guess, 1 might say that that

| brother thers who has beon a steward in the
Methodist ehureh for years wonld b lost
lsers's many a preachsr and stoward in
bell, You nsk me bow I knowi Toe Lord
wys: ‘Many, many, in that day will say
o Ms:  *Did L not preach in thy namel
nud yet they will be east out. It 1sn't how
long you bave been in ths chuarch that will
wve you, but what sort of a fellow yvou hava
been while yon wore there. Let's see what
the Lord says abomt it:

**Ha that walkoth uprightly, he that
worketh righteousnss, anl he that speaksth
truth frowm his baarl’ A man can nevar
| wal uprightly until h= can stand uprightly,

You take God's oll spiriv level and a6 it up
I:l.ml lown your life A man who will vio-
lats the Hibbath: i8 not upright. A man
who will drin ¢ tesr or wine is not upright;
tar the book saya, “Don't drink, or even ﬁnk
a1t A man who plays cards 8 not up-
right, Pvr the bible says, ‘Avold the appear-
anes of evil Whenever Matbodists drink,
| play cards and go to the theater they are
livinza lis, No M2hoalist ean do these
things withours | inz. He esulda't get into
bae chureh wishous vowing to ftorsake all
thusa evils

“Listen (o that, will youl' broks in Rav.
| Mr. Reel, pussionately.

“There isno uss in youar going about ask-
llng if thors s any varm in this or that
| Wonnt did you coems into the chuarch forl
| Why dide's you stay out, sl run on your
[own schoduld? M man that is falss to God
| pannot be tru: to maan.  God sava Mstbod-
igm, if men must ba damoed. Nogativae:
goodns and positive rightsousnoss make s
| powerful combination, and you will nsver-
lnve powsr until your whols natures are
| thus sureharged.
| “I wank to be good to bagin with; to quit
| bis meanness, aml then get to work for God..
{ Suppose God would pay you to.day for all

thy work yowever did for Him at the rate
| of #10 an hourd Why, thore are soms of
| yon who woul in™t geb enoneh in the sottle-

ment to pay lis car fars,  You say, ‘I go tos
| ohnrch evory Bunday morning,’ {vell, the
dewil is nhead of youn, Ha's bers at nfaht-,,
|smllm somes oat to Walneslhy evening
proyer meetings, too, The Lord hbave marey
on the poor, miserable man who thinks
he's accommodating the Lord aod favor
ing the pas'or by goinz to church.

“Yon ecan discern the ditference betwoesn

head avd beart religion. When a man'a

tiead and heart are both wrong, be'll say of
| & preachor, “Why, he's ivsulting. 0 used
siang sod says hell too often,’ Boos
away mad. You elegant peopla can stop
vour ears whila the common peopls hear
this, ‘Moek rightrousoess.'  Suppese: a
mother had ten children, who werg agel all
the way from thirty down to six, and nok
one of thow had been daveloped. Two or
thres wers in the trundle boed, a few in, the
crudls and some in arms, Wouldn't you
uity that poor motber]? S Paul’s church,
updler God, 15 a mother, How many ‘littles
fellowd” yea have hurs among your membars
shipl Half your space is 8lled up with
‘trundle-bed trash,” who do nothing at all
for Go. A good many of them are sucking
bottles ut thae, and tha's the bestsignof &
inby on earth, You'll pever know the
| sserat of n Christian life until you get to
work, Get to thinking of it soma morning
whon your head is claar. Bay, 'BIK
pose everybody pald as little to
| churchas T do, Buppos? no ono wanb to
| prayer mesring oftanar than ©dy  Sapposs
avery churca member was s '‘no aooo
3 mn,' You'll fall out of bad on your
kneas, praving, ‘Goi bs marcifal to ma, &
sinner,”  What are yonz sort good for,
bro.her? Imagine a steamor fall of people
| has struek a pier of one of your briiges over
the river, The toat would sink tho
water ba covered with viotms  Your sort
woukl stand os the bank with their hands
| in their pookets and erv oab: ‘SBwim right
to the sbors hers and wa'll savs you ™
wanis men who will rush to the rescus of
siupners. Soms of you are gool people.
You don't do npy harm and you
dont do any good. That — it
!nal.;ntiro goodnass is religion—is ths best
thing in  Brother Raal% choreh.  If never
cursad or did a bad thing. A man is khown
| by tha company he kespi. ¢ you ard good
and want to Le M].ﬁﬂ with bad piopls,
| A vounz man with $30,000.0r m&‘)m
jiva the most vielous iife during tha week,
| anl that s4m» man can coms inlo your par:

lsr and associats with ypur fonocent
[ Wunt)"lnm iﬂﬁ'ﬂ' to

| diugater. You

| meat that womiy buoX at the, front
door end  kiok pime . cloar  dnto
thy sira¢. Train up s ohild in- the

way It should not go axl you msy be

sara it will not depart from b DPve
poiotar pus than in their I'm nob
| going to father children for dlmuun:,'lnd
1 .

tabls they will notgo to balls, partiss
‘mmm ?d-q)hl .
man who won't pay his debts, but the mean-
cqt man on earth is that usurer who losos
ot to got bis monsy back. Ha Is walting
‘or the farm, and whet he gets youast a
s it up. usurer, when sis
5‘;‘:} in .mé?i" X tatshessny m’?ur

gesn some peopls tike mors interstin s
| os long ne they eat bread and meab :i
progressive euchre

you £3,0)) on n $5,000 farm. Hs don't ex.
tims when he knows you can't pay he'll
pockots weizhed down with




